
4-Z The Tragedy ^/'Othello 

Caf 1 but Lady, 

The pollicy may either laft fo long, 

Orfctde vpon fuch nice,and watriflidier. 

Or breed it felfe, fooutofcircumftance. 

That I being abfetar,and my place fupplied,. 

My Generali will forgetmy loue and feruice; 

Defd. Doe not doubt that,before Emilia here* 

I giue thee warrant ofthy place; affurc thee 
Ifl doe vow a friend fliip , ] ’le performe it 
To the laft Atticle ; my Lord (hall ncuer reft. 

Tie watch him tame,and talke him our ofpaticnce; 

His bed ftiall feeme a fchoo!e,his boord a thrift. 

Tie intermingle cuery thing he does, 

With Cafsio' s fuite ; therefore be merry Gafsioy 
For thy foiliciter (hall rather d ; c. 

Then giuc thee caufe: away. 

Enter Ochel!o,Tago,4*^ Gentlemen, 

Em. Madam,here comes my Lord. 

Caf. Madam,Tle take my leaue. 

Defd, Why ftjy and hearc me l'peake. 

Caf Madam not now,l am very ill at eafe, 

Vnfic for mine ownc purpofe. 

Defd. Well, doe your diicrction. Sav/CaHio,. 

J*g. Ha,I like not that. 

Oth. Whatdoeft thouiay? 

lag. Nothing my Lord,or if, I know not what. 

Oth. Was not that Cafsio parted from my wife ? 

Jag. Cafsio my Lord? — nofure,I cannotthinkcit. 
That he would fneake away fo guilty-like,. 

Seeing you comming. 

Oth. I doe beleeue twas he, 

Defd. How now my Lord, 

1 haue becne talking with a fuiter here, 

A man that languifhes in your difplcal'ure, 

Oth. W ho i’ft you mcane ? 

Defd. Why your Lciutemnt Cafsio } good my Lord,. 
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, n haue any grace or power to moue you, 

Sprefent reconftliation take .• 

J f he be not one that truely loues you, 

Tbterres in ignorance,and not in cunning, 

i haue no Judgement in an honeft face, 

Iprecthee call him backe. 

‘ g t b. Wenc he hence now? 

Defd Yes faith, fo humbled. 

That he has left part of his griefes with me, 
ifuffer with him; good loue call him backe. < 

Oth. Not now fweete Defdemona fome other tune. 

Defd. But fliai’t be Ihortly ? 

Oth. The fooner fweete for you. 

Defd, Shal’t be to night at fupper ? 

Oth. No, not to night. 

Defd. To morrow dinner then ? 

Oth. I fhall not dine at home, 

1 meete the Captaincs,at the Cittadell. 

Defd, Why then to morrow night, or Tuefday morne, 
Oa Tuefday mornc,or night, or W enfday morne, 

I preethce name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three dayes rlfaithhee’s penitent. 

And yet his trefpafle,in our common reafon, 

(Saue that they fay,the warres muft make examples. 

Out ofher beft) is not almoft a fault, 

Toincurre a priuite checke : when (hall he come? 

Tell me Othello : I wonder in my foule. 

What you could aske me, that I fhould deny ? 

Or (land fo muttering on ? What Michael Cafsio ? 

That came a wooing with y r ou,and fo many a time 
When I haue fpokc ofyou difpraifingly. 

Hath tane your part, to haue fo much to doe 
To bring him in ? Birlady I could doe much. 

Oth. Pi ecthec no more,let him some when he will , 

I will deny thee nothing. 

Defd. Why this is not a boone, 

Tis as I fhould intreate you wcare your gloues : 
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